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TO THE READER. 


E ADDERS 


T Heere offer to thy view, a Colle@ion 
- of certaine peices of poetry , which haue 
gone from hand to hand, thefes many yeares, in 
ivate papers, but were neuer Fixed, for the pul sque 
eof the world to looke upon, til now. If thar 
# which runnes iu euery veyne of them, feeme 
me what ont of fafhion , becaufe tis neither 
serous nor odfcene. Thou muft remember, that 
¢ Author, although fcarfe a Disine when many — 
‘them were written, had not onely fo Mafculine 
tt euen fo modeft a witt alfo , that He would » 
t nothing fall from his pen but, what He him- 
fe might owne , and neuer bluth » When he 


pe Raye was 


we ee a 


To the Readers . 


was a Bifop ; litele Imagining the Age would 
etier come , when his Calling fhould prooue more 
out of Fathion then his wit could. As concerning 
any thing elfe to be added in commendation of 
the Author, I fhall neuer thinke of it; For, as 
for thofe men, who did knowe him, or cuer heard 
of him, They need none of my good opinion : Anis 
As for thofe who knew him not , and, neuer fo much 
as heard of tim Lam Sure,He needs none of Tinirss 


Farewell... 
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A LETTER 


To the DUKE 
, O F 
BUCKINGHAM, being with the 
PRINCEinSPAINE. 

STR: | 

"Ve read of ands floating , and rethov'd 

In. Ovids time , but never heard it prov’d 

Tillnow: that Fable, by the Prince and you, 
ty your tranfporting England, is made true. 
Wee are not where wee were ; the Dog-flarr raignes 
No cooler in our Climate, thenin Spaines ; 
The felfe fame breath, fame ayre , fame heate ; 
fame burning : 
sshere, as there; will be, till your returning: 
B Comes 


; | 4 (2) 
Come , ere the ‘Card be alter’d, let perhaps 
Your ftay may maké an Errour in our mapps > 
Left England fhould be found, when you {halt eae 
A thoufand miles more Southward then it was. 
Ohthat you were (my Lord ). , oh that you were 
Now in Blackfryers in a difguis’ d haire ; ‘ag 
‘That you were Swish againe , two houres to bee 
In Paules next Sunday , at fuil Sea at three : 
"There you {hould heare the Legend of each day > 
The perils, of your Inne, and ofyour way ; 
Your enter rprifes , accidents ; untill 
You did arrive at Court, and reach Madrif. 
There you fhould heare , how the State-Grandees 
flout you, 
With their twice - double diligence about yous 4 
How out environ’d Prince walkes witha guard 


Of Spanith Spies, and his owne Servants barr’d; ‘ 
How-not a Chaplaine of his owne may ftay ; | 


Wher hee would heare a Sermon preach’ ds i 
of pray. 
Youw uld be hungry y haying dind, to vg 

Nee | ree ee ae an 


43) 


The aie of viduailes ; » andthe fearcity , there? . 

As ifthe Prince had ventur 'd there his life 

To make a famine, not to fetch a wife. | 

Your eggs (which might be addle too) are deare 

‘As Englith Capons ; Caponsas Sheepe, here, 

No.graffe neither for Cattle; for they fay, 

Tris not curt and made, -graffe there growes Hay: 

That ‘tis foe feething hott in Spaine, they fweare, 

They never heard of a raw oyfter there. 

Your cold meate comes in reaking; and your wine 

Ts all burnz - fack » the fire was in the Vine. 

Item, your Pullets are diftinguifth't there 

Into foure quarters, as wee carve the yeares 

And are a weeke awafting : Munday noone 

A wing; atfupperfomething with 2 fpoone; 

Tuefday a lege, and foe forth : Sunday more, . t 

The Liver and a Gizard betweene foure. 

And for your mutton, in the bef houthoulder” 

‘Tis felony to cheapen a,whole shoulder. 

Lord! how our ftomackes come to usagaine’, 

When wee conceive what {natching is in spaine 5 
B> I, whilt 


(4) | 
I, whilft Iwrite, et doe the newes repeate ; > 
Am for’ &to call for breakfaft in; and eate. 
And doe you wonder at the dearth the while? 
The Floudg, that makeit, run in th’ middlefle , 
Poets of Paules , thofe of Duke Humfryes mefle, 
That feedeon nought but graves, and emptineffe.- 
But heark you (noble Sir) in one crofle weeke 
“My Lord hath loft a thowfand pound at gle ekes 
‘And though they doe allow but little meate, 
They are content your loffes fhould be great, 
Falfe on my Deanery * falfer, then your fare is; 
Orthen your difference with Cond? de Olivares 3 
‘Which was reported ftrongly for one tyde , 
But, after fix houres floating, ebb’d, anddydey 
IfGod would not this great defigne fhould be 
Perfect, and round without fome knavery ; 
Nor that our Prince fhould end this (Enterprize 
But for foe many miles, foe many lyes; 
If fora good event, the Heav’ns doe pleafe 


‘Mens tongues fhould become rougher ther 
the S$¢as; 


Ane 


: (5) 
And that th’ expence of Paper {hall be fuch ; 
Firft wristen, then tranflated out of Dutch: 
C rantoes , Dicts, Packets, Newes , more Newes, 
Which foe much innocent whiteneffe doth abufe;_. 
If fir the Bilgicke Pifmire muftbe feenc, 
Before the Spanith Lady be our Queene; 
With fuch fuccefle , and fuch an end at laft, 
All's wellcome , pleafant, gratefull , that is paft.- 
And fuch an end wee pray that you fhould fee , 
A Type of that, which mother Zebedee 
Witht for her fonnes in heav’n 5 The Prince-- 
and You : 
At either hand of lames, ( Youneed not{ue ) 
‘Hee onthe right, you on theleft, the King 
Safe in the mid’ft , you both invironing. 
Then thall I tell my Lord, his word, and band 
Are forfeit, till J kiffe the Princes hand; 
Then thall I tell the Duke, Your Royall Friend 
bzave allthe other Honours, this You earn'd; 
Chis you have wrought for , a you ham- 
nerd out 


Bs Like 


(6) : 
Likeaftrong Smith, good workman and-a ftouts 
In this I have a part, In this I fee 
Some new addition fmiling npon mee: 
Who, inan humble diftance, claime afhare 
Jn all your greatnefle , what foe ere youaree 


(7) 


SSUES 


710 
. THOMAS. ALLES BURY, 


upon occafion of the laft 
BLA Zeb Ny Gy 


Starre. 


MA Bees and ts more had’ft thou 

bin mine, | 

Had’ft thou in one rich prefent witha fine 
Inclof’d Sir. Francs, (for ofall thy Store _ 

No Guift could cof thee leffe or binde mee more } 
Had'ft thou ( deare Churle imparted his retuime “ 
I {hould not witha tardy welcome burne , 

‘But had letloofe my 10y at him long fince, 
Which now willfeeme bute STuDrIED 
Me GLiGENCE; ,. eel 
But, I forgive thee; two things keep thee from it, 
Fir fuch a friend to gaze on, thena Comer. 


Bie Whuch 


($8) 


Which Comete wee difcerne (though not foe true 
As you of Sion) as long-tay!'d as you. 
Wee know allready how will ftand the cafe 
With Barnavelt, and Univerfall Grace; 
Though Spayne defervesthe whole Starr, if the fall 
Be true of Lerma Duke , and Cardinall: 

Marry, in France wee feare noe blond, but wine; 
Leffe danger’s inher Sword, then in her Vine. 

And thus wee leave the Leaguer comming over; 
For our portents are wife , and end at Dover. 

And though wee ufe noe forward cenfuring 
‘Norfend ourlearned Proéors to the King ; 

Yet every morning : when the Starre doth rife, 
There is no black for three howersin our Eyes: 

But, like a Puritan Dreamer , to this light 

Alleyesturne upward, all are Zeale and White, 
More, itis doubtfull too , this Prodigye 

*Twill turne ten Schooles to one Aflronomy ; 
For the ANA LYysrs wee iuftly feare , 

Since every Art doth feeke for refcue there: 


Phyfitians, Lawyers, Glovers onthe Stall , 


The 


: res, .) | 
The Shopp-keepers {peak Mathemasiquer, all, 
And though wee read noe Gofpell in the Signes det 
Yet all Profeffions are turn’d Divines. 

All weapons from the Bodkin to the Pikes 

The Mafons Rule, the Taylors Yard alike 
Take Alsiudes ; and th’ early Fidling Knaves _ 
‘Of Fluites, and Hoe-boyes, make them Iacopse 
flaves. 

Laftly, of fingers glaffes wee contrive , 

And every Fift is made a Perfpedctive. 

Burton to Gunter writes , and Burson heares 
From Gumier , and exchaunge both tongue & 
eares 

By carriage; thus Guy iniur'd doth complaine 
His waggon in their letters beares Charles-waine ; 
Charles-waine , to which they fay rhe tayle doth 
reach, 

And at this diftance they both heare & teach. 
Now , for the peace of God and men, advife , 
Thou; who haft wherewithal to make us wife , 


By thy rich Studyes , and heroicke Minde, 


Bs In 


(10) 

‘Jn which there is noe droffe , but all refin’d, 

O! tellus what to truft too; ere. wee waxe 

All fuffe and ftupid with this Paralax. 

Say , fhall the old Philofophy be erne? 

Or doth’ He ride above the Moone , thinke yout 

Is hee a Meteor fixed by the Sunne? 

OraFirstT Bop y by Creation ? 

Hath this fame Sarr bin obie@ of the wonder | 

Of our Fore-fathers? {hall the fame come under | 

The fentence ofour Nephewes? write and fend, — 
Or elfe this seavr, a quarrell doth portind. 


TO 


an) 
$k ouh ode Be, Baste ShaslesenStocSn 
‘T oO ms 
i a HE, 1.0 RD 
M ORT DA IN 
upon his returne from 
the Noith, 


Y Lord, I doe confefle , at the ef newes 

Ofyour returne towards home, I did refufe 
To vifit you, for feare the Northerne Winde 
Had peirc’t into your Mannersand your Mind¢,, 
For feare youmight want memory to forget 
Some Arts of Scotland, which might hauntyouyer. , 
But when I knew you were, and when I heard : 
You were at Woodftock feene , weil fanned 
& ard, 
That your contagion in you now was {pent, 
And you were iuft , Lord Mordant , as you went, 
I then refolv’'d to come; and did not doubt 


Te 


(42) 
To be in feafon,, though the Bucke Were out, : 
Windfor , the place; the day was Holy roode ; 
St. Georgemy Mufe: for be itunderftood , 


For all St. George more early inthe yeare 
Broke faftand cat abitt, hee dined, here: 
And thoughin <prill in redd Inke he thine , 
‘Know twas Seprember made him redd with wine, 
To this good fport rod I; as being allow'd 
To fee the King, and cry bim » inthe crowd : 
“And atallfolemne Meetings ‘have the grace 
Tothruft, andtobetrodde on, by my place. 
Where when, Icame, I fawthe Churchbefete | 
With tumults, asifall che Brethren mete 
Toheare fome filenc’t Teacher of that quarter 
Inveigh againit the Order of the Garter: 
And iuftly might the weakeit grieve , & Wrong, 
Becaufe the Garter prayesina flrange tonguc ; | 
And doth retaine Traditions yet, of Fraunce y 
In an old Hont soit Qui Maly Penfe, 


“Whence , learne. you Knights , that Order that. 
have t’ane, 


That 


ts} 

That all, befides the Buckle, is profane. 
Bue there was hoe fuch doctrine now at ftake 5 
Noe ftarv'd precifian from the pulpic fpake. 

And yet the Church was fall : all forts of men 5 
Religions, Sexes, Ages, were there then. 
Whils't he that keepes the Quiretogether locks 
Papifts and Puritans, the Pope , and Kyox; 
‘Which made fome Wife-Ones feare., aie love our 
‘Nation , | 

This mixture tout beget a Toleration: 

Or that Religions fhould united bee, 

When They ftay’d Services Thefe, the Letanys 

But noe fuchhaft; this dayes devotion lyes 
Not in the Hearis of men, but in their Eyes? 
They that doe See St. George, heave him, aright 5 
For hee loves not to parly; but to fight. 
Amongft this audience (my Lord’) ftood I» 
Well edified as any that ftood by, © 

And knew how many leggs a Knighs letts fall 
Betwixt the King , the Offering and his flall. 

Aske mee but oftheir Robes, I thall relate 


The 


(14) | 
The colour, and the -fafhion and the flate, : 
I {aw too the Procefiion without doore, : 
What the _poore-Knightes » & What the Prebends wore 
All this my Neighbors t! that flood by mee tooke, 
Who div’ d butto the garment, and the looke’, 
But I faw more ; and though Ihave their fate 
In face and ely yet I want their pate. 
Mee. thought I then did thofe firft Ages know 
Which brought forth edhe ‘foo arm ‘de oe. 
looking foe; . 
Who Sy maintaine a Oath» & ae: 
their worde;: 4... |. : 
With thefe two Seales sat ka and a semiede. 
| Then faw I Guorge new-Sainted, when fuch Preis: 
Wore him notonly on, but ix their breafts. © - 
Of did I with that day x with folemne vow, 
O! that my Country were in danger now! 
And twas no treafon ; : who could feare to dye, | " 
When he was fure his refcue was fo nigh ? 
And here I mighta inft digrefiion make, 
Whilf of fome foure Particular Knightes 1 fpake ;. 


te 


(x5) 

Fo whome f owe my thankes : buttwere not belt, 
By prayfing Two or Three, t accufe the reft, 
Nor can I fing that Order, or thofe Men, 
That are aboue the maiftery of my pen: 
And private fingers may not touch thofe things 
Whofe authors Princes are, whofe parents Kingss 
Wherefore unburnt I will refraine that fire ; 
Leaft, daring fuchatheame, I fhouldafpire 
T include my Kingand Prince; and foe rehearfe 
Names fitter for my Prayer ; then my Verfe: 

.» Hee that will fpeake of Princes , let him ufe 
» More grace then witt sknow God’s aboue his Mufe, 
Noe more of councell: harke,the trumpetts found, 
And the grave Organ’s with the Antheme drown'd: 
The Church hath faid Amen to alltheir rites, — 
And now the Troian Horfe fets loofe his Knightes: 
The Triumph moues. O what couldadded bee; ; 
Save your acceffe, to this Solemnitye ¢ : 
Which I expeé, and doubt not but to fee’t, 
When the Kings favour and your worth {hall meetes 
Athinke the robes w ould now become you foe, 


§t. George 


(36) 


St. George himfelfe could fcarce his owne Kright 
know 

‘From the Lord Mordant. Pardon mee that preach 
A do&rine , which King Tames can only teach: 
Towhome I leaue you , who alone hath right 

To make Knightes, Lords , & then aLord, a Knight, 
imagine now the Sceane lyes inthe Hall; — 
¢Forat high noone, wee are Recufants all) 

The Church is empty, as the bellyes were 

Of the Speétators, which had: languish’t there : 
And now the Favorites of the Clarke of th’ Checke, 
Who oft haue yaun’d and Strech’t out many a 
Neck 

Twixt noone and morning ; the dull wader on 
| -¥refh patience, and Raifins of the Sunne; 

They, who had liv’d in th hall feaven houres 
at leaft; : 
As if twere an Arraignment, not a Feaft. | 
And look’t foe like the Hangings they ttood nere; 
None could difcerne which the true Pidures were 5 
Thefe now fhall be refreth’r ; while the bold 
Drumme Strikes 


(17) 
Strikes up his frollick,through the hall They comes 
Here might I end, my Lord, and here fubfcribe 
Your Honours to bis power: but oh, what bribe , 
What feare or mulé can make my Mufe refraine, 
When thee is urg’d of Nature and Difdaine ? 
Notall the Guard {hall hold mee : I muft write , 
Though they fhould fweare and lye how they _- 
would fight, | 
IfI procede: nay, though the Captaine fay , 
Hold him, orelfe you fhall not Eate to day: 
Thofe goodly Yeomen fhall not {cape my pen; 
T'was dinner time , and I mutt fpeake of men, 
30 to the Hall made I, with little care 
To praife the difhes, or to taft the fare ; 
leffe t? endanger the leaft Tart, or Pye 
y any. Waiter there ftolne , or fett by: | 
a to compute the valew of the meatey 
Which was for Glory , not for Hunger eate. 
Nor did Ifeare (/tand back) Who went before - 
iThe Prefence or the Privy chamber doore. 
ind woe is mee , the Guard, thofe Men of warre, 
Cc Whe 


(18) 


Who but two weapons ufe , Berfe, and the Barre , 
Began to gripe mee; knowing not in truth 
That Lhad fung lobe Dory, in my youth; 
Orthatl knew the day when I could chaunt 
Chevy, and Arthur , and the Seige of Gaune. 
And though thefe be the vertues which muft try 
Whe are moft worthy of their curtefy , 
They profited mee nothing: for no Notes 
Will move them now ;they’re deafe, in their new 
Coates. | 
Wherefore on mee afreth they fall, and thow 
Themfelves more active then before ; as though 
They had fome wager lay’d , and} did contend 
Who fhould abufe mee furtheft, at armes end 
One I remember with a grifly beard, 
And better growne then any of the Heard; 
One, were he well examin’d, and made looke | 
His Name in his owne Parith and Church booke. 
Could hardly prove his Chrifiendome ; and yet 
Itfeem'd he had two names : for there] were write 
Osa white canvalle doubler that he wore, 


Twe 


’ | (19); 

Two capital] letters of a name before; 
Leteers belike which hee had fpew’d and fpile, 
When the great Bumbard leak't , or was a tilt. 
This Iroxfide tooke hold, and Sodainly” 
Hurled mee, by indgment of the ftanders by , 
some twelve foote by the fquare; takes mee againe 
Jut-throwes it halfe a bar: & thus wee twaine 

it this hotexercife an hower had {pent; 

Hee the feirce Agent, I the Infrument. 

wy man began to rage, but I cryd peace; 
Vhen he is ary or hungry, he will ceafe: | 
fold forthe Lords fake Nicholas, left they take us? 
ind ufe us worfe, then Hercules us’d Caces. 

nd now I breath , my Lord, now have I time 
‘otell the caufe, and to confeffe the crime; 

was in black ; a Scholler itraite they gueft; 
adeed I colouy'd for it at the leaft. 

fpake them faire , defir’d to fee the Hall, 

ad gave them reafons for.it, This was all; 

id which I learne, it is a maine offence, 

1 neere the Clark of th’ Chick to utter fenfe, 
Cz Talk 


(2@) 
Talk of your Emblemes, Maifters; and relate 
How AEfope hath it , and how Alciare ; 
The Cock & Pearle, the Dunghill and the lemme 
This paffeth all to talke fence amongft them. 
Much more ‘good fervice was committed yet 
Which I in fuch a tumult muft forget; 
But fhall I {mother that prodigious fitt, 


om 


BY J 


Which pafs'd eons invention , and pure witt? 
Asthis;Animble Knave , but fomething fact, 
Strikes at my head, and fairly fteales my hatt: 
Another breakesa ict, (well Windfor well , 
What will enfue thereof there’snonecan tell ; 
When They frend witt , ferve God ) yet twas noi 
| much ; . 


Although the clamours and applanfe were fuch, 
Aswhen falt Archy or Garret doth provoke them 
And with wide laughter and a cheat-leafe choak 
them. 

What was the Ieft doe youaske? Idare repeate it 
And put ithome before you fhall entreat it; 
He call’d mee Blexford man. Confeffe I muft 


"Twe 


(21) 
sTwas bitter, and it griev'd mee, ina thruf 
That moft ungratefull word (Bloxford ) to heare 
From him, whofe breath yet ftunk of oxford beere: 
But let it paffe; for I have now pafsd throw 
Their Halberds and worfe weapons, their Teeth, to: 
And of-a worthy Officer was invited 
To dine, who all their rudenes hath requited : 
Where wee had mirth and meat, & alarge board 
Furnith’t with all the Kitchin could afford. 
Bur to conclude, to wipe of from before yee 
All this which is noe better thena ftory ; 
Had this affront bin done mee by command 
Of noble Fenton, had their Captaines hand 
Directed them to this ; I ihould beleive 
{had no caufe to ieaft, but muchy to greive: 
Or had difcerning Pembrooke feenc this done , 
And thought it well befto’wd; I would have run 
Where no good man had dwelt , nor learn’d; - 
would fly , 
Where noe Difcafe would keepe mee Company, 
Where it fhould be Preterment to endure 


C3 Te 


(42) 

To teach a Schocle, or elfe to flarve a Cure, 
Butas it flands , the Perfons, and the Caufe 
Confider well, their manners and their lawes, 
Tis no affliGion to mee: for even thus 

Saint Paul hath fought with Beafs at Epbefus, 
And I at Windfor. Let this comfort then 

Feit with all able and deferving men: 

Hee that will pleafe che Guard, and not provoke 
| Court-witts, mui fuite his Learning by a Cloke. 

>> Vor at allFeafs and Mafgues the Doome- hash 
> bin, . 


yo & Man thraft out , anda Gay Cloake let in, 


Quid immerentes hofises vexas CARE y 
Yj y e 
Sgnavus adverfus lupos § 
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SG TR Stand Fen ahaa) SANS ee 
eh 

NE W- -YEARES relaggs te Ue 


To my Lorde Duke of 
‘BUCKINGHAM. 


WwW" Hen Ican pay: my Parents , or my King, 


For life, or peace, orany dearer thing. 
Then, Dearef#t Lord, _ expect my debt to you 
Shall bee ag truly “paid s as itis due, 
But, as no other price, or recompence 
Serves them, but love ; and my obedience: 
So nothing payes my lerd , but whats above 
‘The reach of hands, ’tis Vertue, and my love. 

,, For, when as goodnefle doth fo overflow , 

5, The con{cience bindes not to reftore, but owes 
Requitall were prefumption; and you may 
Call mee ungratefull, while Iftrive to pays 
Nor with a morall leffon doe I {hift, 

Like one that meant to fave a better gift; 
C4 Like 
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Like very poore, or counterfeite poore men, 
“Who to preferve their Turky , or their hen, 
Doeofferup themfelves : No, I have fent 

A kind of guitt, will laft by being font, 
Thankes sterling ; far above the Bullion rate 

Of horfes, hangings, iewells, or of plate. 

© you that know the choofing of that One : 
Knowatrue Diamond from a Briflow flone ; 

You know thofe men alwaies are not the bef 
‘In their intent, thac lowdeft can proteft: 

But that a Prayer from the Convocation ; 

Is better then the Commons Protefation. 
Truft thofe that atthe teft their lives will lay, 
And know no Arts, but'to Diferve, and Pray: : 
Whilf they, that buy prefermene withour praying, 
Begin with éreyles, and finith with betraying, 


AN 
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B3235225282 CESSES 


UPON 
An Unhandfome © 


_GENTLEWO MAN; 
who made Love unto 
him. 


Ave I renounc’t my faith, or bafely fold 
H Salvation , and my loyalty for gold? 
Have I fome forreigne practice undertooke 
By poyfon , fhott , penne ~knife , or fharper 
Booke 
To kill my King? have I Aen the State 
To fire and fury, or fome newer Fate, 
Which learned Murderers: , thofe Grand-: 
Deftinies,. s 
The Jefuites, have nure’d ? if of all thefe 
I guilty am, proceed; I am content ot 

C's That 


| (26) 

‘That Mallet take mee for my punifhment. 

For never finne was of fo high a rate, 

But one nights hell with her might expiate. 
Although the Law with Garnet , and the rely 
Dealt farr;more mildly ; hanging’s but aiek 
To this immortall torture. Had {hee bin then 
In Marges torrid dayes engend’red, when 
Cruelty was witty, and Invention free 

Did live by blood, and thrive by ctueltye , 
Shee would have bin more horrid Engines farre 
Then fire , or famine , racks, and halrers are, 
Whither her witt , forme » talke , finile, tire 
I name, 

Fach isa ftock of tyranny, and fhame; 

But for her breach, Spectatours come notrigh , 
That layes about; God bleffe the Company. 
The man., in a bearesdkin baited ta death , 
Would chofe ‘the doggs much rather then her 
breath; 

Onc kiffe ofhers, and eighteene wordes alone 


Fur downe the spanijh Inquifition. 


Thrice 


(27) 

Thrice happy wee (quoth I thinking thereon} 

That fee no dayes of Perfecution ; 

For were it free tokill, this grifly elfe 

Would Martyrs make in compafs of herfelfe4 

And were ihee not prevented by our Prayer, 

By this time {hee corrupted had the Aire. 
And am I innocent ¢ and is it true, 

‘That thing (which Poet Plinye never knew , 

Nor Africk, Nie, nor ever Hackluyts eves 

Defery'din all his aft, Wei-voyages ; 

That thing, which Poets were afrayd to feigne , 

For feare her ihadowe fhould infea their 

braine ; 

This Speufe of Autichri?, and his alone, 

Shee’s dreft fo like the Whore of Babylon ; } 

Should doate on mee ? as ifthey did contrive 

The Devill andthe , to damneamanalive. 

Why doth not widcome rather purchafe her, 

And beare about this yare Familiar. 

Sixe Markett dayes, a “wake and aFayre too’s 

Would fave his charges , and the Ale to boot, 


Nog 


(28) 
No Tyger’slike her; thee feedes upona man 
Worfe then a Tygreffe , or a Leopard can. 
Let mée.go pray , and thinke upon fome fpell, - 
_. Atenceto bid the Devill and Her farwell. 


SE Bitar Ma car ng PET PROTEIN P LEHR GET SMALE RDI ST ST REEL TSO AAEM seo ep 


: (29) 
Cin BR Cn Cn In Rn a 
ty A | | 
CERTAINE POEME 


Asit was prefented in Latineby Divines and Orhers » before 
kw Maiefiye in Cambridge , by way of enrerlude, filed, 
 LipER NOVUS DE ADVENTH 
REGIS AD CANTABRIGIAM, 
faishfully done into Englijh, with 
Some liberali additions. 


T is not yet a fortnight , fince 
| Lueetia entertain’d our Princes 
And yented hath a ftudyed Toy 
As long as was the fiege of Troy: 
And {pent her felfe for full five dayeé 
In Specches , Exercife and Playes. 


‘To trim the towne great care before 
Was tane by th? Lord Vicechaneellour 
Both morne and Even he cleans’d the ways 
The fireetes he gravell’d thrice a day: 
One ftrike of march -duft for to fee, 
No Preyerbe would give more then hee, 


Theig 


(30) 
Their Colledges were new bepainted, 
Their Founders eke , were new befainted , 
Nothing efcap't; nor poft, nor doore, 
Nor gate, nor rayle, nor bawde, nor whore: 
You could not know » oh ftrange mithappe ! 
Whither you faw the Tone , or Mappe. 


But the pure houfe of Emanuel 

Would not be like proud Injabd, 

Nor thew her felfe before the King 

An Hypocrite ,.or painted thing : 
But , that the wayes might all prove fiite ; 
Conceiv'd a tedious mile of Prayer, 


Upon the look’t for Seventh of March 
Out wene the Townfinen all in ftarch , 
Both Band and beard into the fielde; 
Where one a Speech could hardly weeld: 
For needes he would begin his ftile, 
dhe Ming being from him halfe a mile, 


They 


(3454 
they gave the King a peecé of Plate? 
Which they hop'd neuer came too late + 
But cry’d oh locke not in great King; 
for there is in it inft nothing, . 
And fo preferr'd » With tune and gate An 
A Speech, as empty as their plate, 


Now , as the King came neere the towne; #8 
Gach one ran crying up and downe, 
Alas poore Oxford thou’rt undone 
For now the King’s paft Trompington: 

And rides upon his brave grey dapple; 
Secing the toppe of Kings - Colledge Chappell. 


Next rode his Lordthipp on a Nagg, 
Whofe coat was blew , whofe. ruff was fhagg ; 
‘And then began his Reverence 

‘To fpeake moft eloquent Non -fenfe: 

_ Sce how (quothhe) moft mighty Prinse 3 3 
_ For yery ioy my horfe doth wineg, 


ae Wha 


| (32) 
What cryes the towne? what wee? ( fay’d hee | 
What cryes the Univerfity? | 
What cry the boyes? what ev’ry thing? 
Behold, behold. yo’n comes the King: 
And ev'ry period he bedecks 
With En © Ecce venit Rex. 


Oft have I war nd (quoth ie \ our ae 
‘That no filke ftockins fhould be hurr, 
But, wee in vaine ftrive to be fine, 
Unleffe your Graces Sun doth thine; 
And, withthe beames of your bright Eye, 
You will be pleastd our fireetes to dry. 


Now come wee to the wonderment | 

Of Ch sriftendome » and eke of Kent, 

‘The Trini ity 5 which, to furpaffe 

“Doth deck her fpokefman by a glaife: 
Who, clad in gay and filken weedes, 
Thus opes his mouth, harke how he {peedes. 


I wonde 


an page ie 

(33) 

I wonder what your Grace doth here, . 

Who have expected beene twelue yeare; 

And. this your Sonne, faire Carolus , | 

That is foe Iacobiffimus : 

Here's none, of all, your Grace refufes, 
You are moft wellcome to our Mufes. 


Although wee have noe bells to iangle , 

Yer can wee fhew a faire Quadrangle, 

Which, though it ne’re was grac’t with King, 

Yet fure it is a goodly thing. “ 
My warning’s fhort , noe more I’le fay ; 

_ Soone you {hall fee a gallant play. 


But nothing was fo much admir’d. 

As were their Playes foe well attir'd, 
Nothing did win more praife of mine 

Then did their Actors moft Divine: 

_So did they drinke their healths divinely, 
So did they daunce, and skipp fo finely. 


er ‘ 
i D Their 


Pee re ie 
<a 
a 


Ca 
Their playes had fundry grave wife fattoré 5 
A perfe& Dioceffe of Actors ; 
Upon the flage for I am fure thae 
There was both Bifhopp, Paftour , Curat: 
Nor Was their labour light, or {mall, 
The charge of fome, was Paforal. 


Our Playes were certainly much worfe; 

For they had a brave Hobby-horfe , 

Which did prefent unto his Grace 

A wondrous witty ambling pace: 
But wee were chiefly fpoyld by that 
Which was fix howres of God knowes what. . 


His Lorcihipp then was in a rage, 

His Lordthipp lay upon the ftage, 

His Lordfhipp cry d all would bee marr’d, 

His Lordthipp lou’d alife the Guard:. 
‘and did invite thole MIGHTY MEN, 
_‘fo what thinke you! even to'a ben, 


(35) 
dee knew, he was to ufe their might 
To helpe to keeps the doore at Night ; 
and well beftow’d he thought his hen, 
That they might Tolebooth Oxford Men: 
Hee thought it did become a Lord 
To threaten with that Bugg-beare word. 


Now pafie wee to the Civill Law, 

And eke the Dodtors of the Spa, 

Who all perform’ d their parts foe well: 

Sr. Edward Ratclig bore the bell, . 
Who was, by the Kings owne appointment ; 

To {peake of Spells, and Magick Ointment. 


The Doétors of the Civill Law 
Urg’d ne’ere a reafon worth a Straw ; 
‘And, though they went in filk and fatcn, 
T hey Thomfon - like clipp’t the King's Jatine 5 - 
_ But yet his Grace did pardon then 
All creafons againft Prifcian. 


D 2 Here 


(36) 
‘Here noe man fpake ought to the point; 
But all they fayd was out of ioynt; 
Juft like the Chappell ominous 
In th’ Colledge called God with us: 
Which truly doth fland much awry 5 
Juft North and South, yes verily. 


‘Philofophers did well their parts , 
Which prov'd them Maifters of their Arts; 
Their Moderatour was noe foole, 
Hee farr from Cambridge kept a Schoole: 
The Country did fuch ftore afford, 
The Pro@tors might not fpeake a word. 


- But to conclude, the King was pleasd, 
And of the Court the Towne was eafd: 
Yer Oxford though ( deare Sifter } harke yets > 
The King is gon but to New =markeet , 
And comes againe ere it be long; 
Then you may make an other fong, 


(37) 
the King being gon from Trinity 
hey make a fcramble for Degree; 
faifters of all fortes, and all Ages, 
secepers, Subcizers > Lackeyes, Pages, 
Who all did throng to come a board, 
With pray make mec now , good my Lord, 


‘hey preft his Lordthipp. wondrous hard, 
fis Lordfhipp then did want the Guard: 
9 did they throng him for the nonce , 
Intiil he blef&t them all at omce, 

And cry’d : Hodiiffime' : 
“Onnes Magiftri eftote, 


lor is this all which wee doe fing , 

or of your praife the world muft ring. 
eader unto your tackling looke , 
or there is comming forth a boeke 
Will {poile Iofeph Barnefius 

The fale of Rex Platonicus. 


D 3 ITER 


(39) 
gles Best: bast cortetandtecealesekuckes Ses 


ITER ROREALE. 


Oure Clerkes of oxferd Doctours two, and twe 
That would be Doéters, having leffe to da 

With Auguftine then with Galen in vacation , 
Chang'd ftudyes , and tura’d bookes to recreation 
‘And on the genth of Augutt , Northward bent 
A iourney , not fo, foon conceiv’d as fpent. 

The firft halfe day they rode, they lightupon 

A noble Cleargy Hof, (1) Kiet Middleton 
Who numbring out good difhes, with good tales:, 
The maior part of cheere weigh'd downe the 
Bcales : 

And though the Countenauce males the feat ( fay 
bookes ) | 
Weenere found better yeleotee with wor fe lookes. -- 
Here wee pay’d thankes and parted. And at night, 


Had entertainement all in one mans right 


(1), Afixon on the wal Mr. Middlerons 


benefice. 
D 4 As 


(40) 
At (1) Flower a Village: where our Tenant thee, 


Sharp | as a winters morning, feirce yet free, 
With a leane vifage, like a carved face 


Ona Court cupboard; offer'd up the place: 
Shee pleas’d us well, but yet her hufband better, 


A (2) barty fellow , anda good Bone - fetter. 
Now whether it were providerce or luck key 


Whether the keepers or the ftealers bucke, 
There wee had ve ‘nfon; fuch, as Virgill lew 

When he would fealk AEncas and his crew: 

Here wee confum’da day, andthe third morne. 

To Dainry with aland-wind were wee borne, 

it was the Market and the Lecture-day , 

For Ledurers fell fermons, as the Lay 

Doe theep and oxen; have their feafons init 

For both their marketts : there wee dranke. 

downe duft. 

In th’ Interim comes a mokt officious K24 Drudge ; 


( ) Flower in North hampton - {hire Ly, Hustens 
Ben fice. (2) Ned Hale, (3) A Sergeant, ; 


His 


(41) 


His face and gowne drawne out with the fama’ 
budge ; 

His pendant Pouch , which was both large and. 
wide , | 
Lookt like a Letters - parent by his fides 

He was as awfall, as he had bin fent 

From Mo‘es with th’ Blyth Commandementg ~ 
“And one of ushe fought, a fonne of Flower 

‘He mutt bid ftand , and challendge for an hower, 
The Doétors both were quitted of that feare, 
‘The one was hoarce , the other was not there ; 
Wherefore him of the two he feazed, beft 
‘Able to anfwere him of all the ref: 

Becaufe hee neede but ruminate that ore 
Which he had chew’d the Sabbath - day before: 
And though he were refolv’d to doe him righg 
For (1) Mr. Balyes fake, and Mr. Wright, 

Yet he diflembled that the Mace did erres 
That he nor Deacon was, nor Minifer: 

No , quoth the Sericant, fure then by relation 


(1) The Minifers of Daintry; 
D's Yor 


: (42) 
Fou have a Licence, Sir, or Toleration; 
And if you have no Orders ’tis the better , 
So youhave (1) Dods Praecepts,or Cleavers Letter. 
Thus locking on his Mace , and urging fill 
"Twas Mr. Wrights and Mr. Bayleyes will | 
That hee thonid mount; at lat he condifcended 
To ftopp the gapp; and fo the treaty ended: 
"The fermon pleas’d, and, when we were to dine, 
Weeallhad’ Preachers wages, Tankes and Wine. 
Ournext dayes ftage was (2) Lurerworth , atowne 
Not willing to be acted or iett downe , 
By any Travelier; for, when whad bin 
Through at both ends, wee could not finde an Inne: 
Yee forthe Church fake turne and light wee muft, 
Hoping to fee one dramme of (3) Micklif: dul ; 
But wee found none: for underneath the Pole 
Noe more refts of his body , then his foule. 
fAbufed Martyr | how hat thou bin torn 


(1) Minifers of Banbury. (2) Lutterworth 
* an Leicepler fhire. (3) Who lyes buried in 
| phe Pavifn Church, q 


\ 


(43) 

By tso wilde factions ? firft the Papifs barne |) 
Thy bones for hate ; the Puritans in zeale 
They fell thy marble and thy braffe they fteale. 
A(x) Parfon mettus there, who had good ftore 
OF Livings, fome fay, but of manners more; 
In whofe ftreight chearefull age a man might fee — 
Well govern’d fortune, bounty wife and frees. 
He was our guideto Laufer, fave one mile, 
There was his dwelling, where wee flay’ dawhile,. 
And dranke ftale beere, Ithinke was never new » 
Which the dumbe wench that brought it us, 
did brew. : 
And now weeareat Leifer where wee {hall 
Leape ore fix fteeples, and one Hofpitall 

Twice told; But thofe great LandmarkesI referr 
To Camdens Eye, Englands Chorograpser. 

Let mee obferve that Almef{mans heraldrye, 
Whe being afk'd , what Ainry that fhould be 
"That was their founder, Duke of Lamafter ; 
Anfwer'd : twaslovm of Gaunt , Laflure you Sir ; 


(1) Parfon Heath core. 
And 


(44) 
And fo confuted all the walles which fayd; 
Henry of Grifemond this foundation layd, ( 
The next thing to be noted was our cheere, — 
Enlarg’d, with feav’neand fixpence bread &beere; 
But, oh you wretched Tapfters as you are , 
Who reckon by our number not your ware, 
And feet falfe figures for all companyes, : 
Abufing innocent meales, with oathes and lyes; 
For beare your coos nage to Divines that come,’ 
Leaft they be thought to drinke up all your fumme, 
Spare not the Lais’y in’your reckoning thus , 
But fure your theft is {candalous ta us. 
Away my Mufe from this bafe fubie@, know 


Thy Pegafus nere ftrooke his foote foe low. 
Is not th’ ufurping Richard buryed there, 
That King ofhate, and therefore Slave of feare ; 
Dragg’d from the fatall feild Bofworth, where hee 
Loft lite , and, what he liv’d for; Cruelty ? 
Search, find hismame?but there isnone: Oh Kings! | 
Remember whence your power and vaftneffe 
Springs; | 
if 


lag 


i not as Richard now, fo {hall you bee; 

Who hath no Tombe, but Scorne and memorye. 

* though that (1) #7celfey from his ftore might fave 
A (2) Pallace, or a Colledge for his grave, 

Yet there he lyes interred, as if all 

Of him to be remembred were his Fal. 

Nothing but earth to earth, no pompeous waight 

Upon him, but a pibble or a quaite. ; 

Jf thou art thus neglected, what fhall (3 ) Wee 

Hope after death , who are but fhreads of Thee. 

Hold, William calls to horfe ; William is hee, 

‘Who, though he never faw threefcore and three, 

Ore-reckons us in age, as he before 

In drink, and will baite nothing offoure f{core: 

And he commands, asifthe warrant came 

From the great Earle himfelfe of Notsingham, 

‘There wee croft Trent and on the other fide 

Prayd to Saint Andrew, and up hill wee ride. 


(1] Cardinal Woolfey Buryed theres 
(2) Whitehal w Chrift - church, 
(3) Students of Chrif - skurch, 
| Where 


| (46) 
Where wee obferv’d the cunning men, like moles,. 
Dwell not in [1 ] howfes , ‘but were earth’t in 
holes; 

So did they not builde upwards, but digg Locals 
As Hermitts caves, or conyes do their borough : 
Great underminers fure as any where; 

Tis thought the Powder-traitors praétis’d there. « 
Would you not thinke the men ftood on their 
heads, 

When Gardens cover howfes there, like leades ? 
Andon the Chymneyestopp the mayd may know 
Whether her pottage boyle or not, below ; ) 
There caft in hearbes , and-fale; or bread their 


meate , 

Contented rather with the fitio’ake then heate? -_ 
This was the Rocky - Parifh; higher ftood } 
Churches and houfes, buildings ftone and wood; 
Croffes not yet.demolith’t ;and our [2] Ladye’ 
With her armes on, embracing her whole Baby. 


C1) The bowfes in the rocke. 
£21 Ccofes in Nottinghame ay 
Where 


(47) 


Where Ict usnote, though thofe are Northerae’ 
Warts y 

Phe Croffe finds in them more then Soudienie’ 
qearts. ct 
The 13 Caftle’s next; but what fhall I report: 
Of thar which is a Ruine, was a Fort? 

The Gates two ftatues keepe, which [ 2 ]Gyants ares 
To whome it feemes committed was the care © 
Of the whole downfall. If ic be your fault, 

If youare guilty; may King [37] Davids vault 
(Or (41 Mortimers darke bole containe you both; - 
A.iuft reward for fo prophane a floth. 

And if hereafter tidings {hall be brought 

‘Of any Place or Office to be bought, 

And the left lead, or unbeg'd timber yet 

Shall pafs by your confent to purchafe it; 

play your deformed bulkes endure the edge - 


(17) The Cafile ruin (ao 2] Guy and 
Coletrand. © 3] Ware David King of she 
Scots was kepe prifoner. [41] Whichiswih ~~ 
in the Cufllen 

Oo} 


. CREPE 

Of axes, feele the beetle and the wedge i aa 
May all the Ballads be call’d in and aver. wie : 
Which fing the warrs of Colcbrand aud Sr. Guy | 
Oh you, that doe Guild - ball and Helmeby keepe 
Soe carefully , when both the Founders fleepe, 
You are good Giants, and partake no fhame 


With thofe two worthleffe Trunkes of Nottinghame 3 : 
Looke to your feverall shabele ; wee mult goe, 
Though greiv’d at heart to leave a Cafile fo, 
The (1) Bull bead isthe word, andwee muft eate; 
Noe forrow can defcend foe deepe as meate; 
Soto the Inne weecome; where our befi cheere 
Was, that his Grace of Yorke had lodged there; 
Hee was obicéted to us when wee call 

Or diflike ought; »y Lords Grace, anfwers all: 
Hee was contended with this bed, thisdyete, 
That keepes our difcontended ftomackes quiere, 
The Inne-keeper was old, fourefcore allmof , 
Indeede an Embleme rather then an Hoft, 

In whome wee read how God and Time decree 


(1) In Nottingbame, | 


(49) 

To honour thriving Oftlers, fuch as hee. 

For in the ftable firft he did begin, 

Now fee hee is fole Lord of the whole Inne; 
Mark the encreafe of ftraw and hay, and how 
By thrift, a Bartle may become a mow: 

Marke him all you that haue thé Golden Itch, 

ll whome god hath condemned to bee Rich. 
Farwell glad father of thy daughter Mara, 
Thou Ofiler- Phenix , thy example rare is. 

Vee are for Newarke after this fad talke; 

| nd whether tis noe Iourney, but a walke. 
Wature is wanton there, and the High-way © ~ 
Seem’d to be private though it open lay; 
As if fome Swelling Lawyer for his health , 
Or frantick Ufurer to tame his wealth, 
Had chofen out ten miles by Trent, to trye 
Two great effects of Art and Induitry. 
The ground wee trodd was Meddow, fertile Land, 
lew trimm’dand levell’d by the Mowers hand; 
Aboue it grew a Roke , rude, feepe, and high, 
Which claimesa kind of reverence irom the Eye: 
ke | _Berwixe 


fh 


(so) | 
Betwixt them both there glides a lively Streame} 
Not loude, but fwift: Meander was a theame 
Crooked and rough ; but had the Poetts feene 
Straight, and euen Trent, it had immortall bins 
This fide the open Plaine admitts the Sunne 
To halfe the River, there did Silver runne: 
The other halfe rah Clowdes ; where the Curl’¢ 
wood 
~ With his exalted head threaten'd the Floude. 
Here could I with us ever paffing by 
And never paft; now Newarke is too nigh 5 
And asaChriftmas feemesa Day butthorte , 
Deluding time with revells and good {ports 
So did thefe beauteous mixtures us beguile, 


And the whole twelue » being travail’d , feem’da 
mile, 


; 


Now as the way was fweet, foe wasthe end; 
Our paflage eafy , and our prize a ( 1) Frind, 
Whome there wee did enioy; and for whofe fake, 
As for a purer kinde of coyne , men make 


(1) Dr, Iucks, 


(sr) 

Us liberall welcome ; with fuch harmony 

‘As the whole Towne had bin his Family. 

Mine Hoft of the next Inne did not repine 
That wee preferrd the Heart, and paft his figne $ 
(And where wee lay the Hoft and th’ Hofteffe faine 
Would thew our loue was ayim’d at,not their gaine: 
The very Beggars were 8? ingenious, 

They rather prayd for him, then begg’d of us. 
And , foe the Drs. Friesds will pleafe to flay, 
The Puritans willlerthe ¢1] organs, play: 
Would they pull downe the Gallery, buildednew, 
With the Church - wardens, Seat and Burligh=pew, 
WWewarke, for light and beauty , might compare 
With any Church, but what Cathedralls are. 
To this belongs a (2 ) Vicar, who fucceded 

The friend I mention’d , fuch a One there neededs 
Aman whofe Tongne and Life is eloquent, 
Able to charme thofe mutinous heads of Iren, 
And urge the Canon home, when they confpire 
Againft the Croffe and Bells with {words & fire, 


fe ) New-church, (2) Mr. Mafon, 
4 i > There 


" 


(52) 3 
There toad a Caflle too; they thew us here 
The roome: Anere the King flep’t , He window 
where 
Rie talk't with fuch a Lord , how long he ftaid 
In his difcourfe , and all, but what he faid. 
Froth hence , without a Perfpedtive , wee fee | 
Bever and Lincoine , where wee faine would bee}! 
But that our purfe and horfes both are bound. 
Within the circuite of a narrower ground. 
Our purpofe is all homeward, and twas time 
At parting to have witt, as well as rime; 
Full three a clock , and twenty miles to ride, 
Will aske a fpeedy horfe, anda fure guide; 
Wee wanted both: and Loughborow may glory, : 
Errour hath made it famous in our ftory. 
Twas night, and the fwitt Horfes of the Sunne | 


Two houres bef ore our Jades their race had runt 


Noe Pilote, moone, nor any fuch kinde flarre 

‘As governd thofe wife Men ; that came-from farre 
Toholy Betblem ; fuchlights had there bin, 
They would haue Soone convay'd us toan Inne: 


Bu 


(53) 


But all were svanidvingttares? and wee, a8 they, 
Vere taught noe courfe but to ride on and ftrays 
: When (oh the fate of darkneffe who hath tride it ) 
E ere our whole fleete is {catter’d and*divided; 
And now wee labour more to meete, thenerft 

\ ee did to lodge; the laf cry drownes the firt : 
Dur voyces are allfpent, and they that follow 
Can now no longer trackus by the hollows; 
They curfe the formof , wee the hind moft, both 
ccufing with like pafion, haft, and floth. 

At laft upon a little Towne wee fall, 

Where fome call drinke, and fome a Candle call. 


Unhappy wee, fuch ftragglers as wee are 
Admire a-Candle oftner then a Starre: 

Wee care not for thofe glorious Lamps a loofe , 
Give us a tallow-light anda dry roofe. 

And now wee have a guide wee ceafe to chafe, 
And now w’have time to pray the reft be fates." 
Dur guide before cryes come , and wee the while 
Ride blindfold, and take bridges for a ftile: 
Till at the laft wee evercame the darke, 


f : 7 i ke 3 And 


| (54) 


And fpight of Night and Errour hite the marke, | 
Some halfe howre after enters the whole tayle, 


As if they were committed to the Tayle ; 
The (1) Conftable, that tooke them thus divided 
Made them feeme apprehended , and not guided, 
Where, when wee had our fortunes both detefted 
‘Compaiiion made us friends, and fo wee refted. 
Twas quickly morning , though by our fhort ftay 
Wee could not find that wee had lef: to pay; 
All (2) Travellers this heavy Iudgement heares 
we hana ove Hofieffe makes the Reckoning dare, 
fer Smiles, her Wordes, your purfes mugt requite 
ac " 
And every Wellcome from her, ria an Igen, 
Clad to be gon from thence at any rate, 
For Sefworte wee are horft, behold the fate 
Of moral men ! foule Errour is a Mother,: J 
And pregnant once doth foons bring forth ag ‘ 


other: 


(1) Wiaome they had hired go dire& them, 
(2) Loughborom, 


Wee 
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Wee, who laftnight did learne to loofe our way, 
Are perfec fince, and farther our next day. 
And in a(1) Forreft having travell’d fore, 
dike wandring Beva ere hee found the Bore; 

yr as fome love-fick Lady oft hath donne, 

re thee was refcued by the Knigne of cb? Sunne: 
joe are wee loft, and meete no comfort then 
But Carts and horfes, wifer then the Men. 
Which isthe way? they neyther fpeake nor eh 
Their congues and fingers both were ont of loynt: 
Bich Montters | by Cole -herton bankes there aie 
After their refurretion from the pitt. 

Whilft in this Mill wee labour and turne round 
As ina Coniurers circle, William found 

A menes for our deliverance; Turne your Cloakes 
Quoth hee, for Puck is bufy in thefe Oakes 
{fever wee at Bofworth will be found 

When turne your Cloakes, for this is Fayry-grownd, 
But, ere this witchcraft was perform’d, wee met 
A very man, who had no Cloven feete; 


(1) Leifler Forrexz. 
| E 4 Though 
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though William , fill of litele faith , doth doubt 
Tis Robin, or ina Sprite that walkes a bout; 
Strike him , quoth hee , and it will turne to ayre, 


Crefle your felves thrice and oa it: ftrike tha 
dare 


Thoughe i, for fure this ty Forrefter 

In froakes will prove the better Coniurer. 
But twas a gentle Keeper, one that knew 
Humanity , and manners where they grew; 
And rode a long foe farr till he could fay , 
See yonder Bofivorth ftands , and this your way, 


And now when wee had {weet ’twixt Sunn and 
Surin ; 


‘And | eight miles long to ‘bie broad had fpun; 
Wee learne the iuft proportion from hence 
Of the Diameter and Circumference. 4 
That night yet made amends; cur meat and {heetes! 

_ Were farr above the promife of thofe ftreetes; 
‘Thofe howfes,that were tilde with firaw and mofie, 
Profeft but weake repaire for that dayes lofle 

Of patience: yer this Ousfide lets us know, 


The 
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The worthyeft things make not the Braveft thew : 
The fhott was eafy , and what concernes us more 
c he way was fo; mine Hoft doth ride before. 
Mine Hoft was full of Ale and Hiflory ; 

(And on the morrow when hee broughtus nigh 
Where the (1) two Rofes ioyn’'d , you would 
fuppofe. 

Chaucer nere made the Romans of the Rofe: 

THeare him. See yeeyon Wood? there Richard lay 
With his whole Army: looke the other way, 
“And loe where Richmond in a bed of graffe 
fEncampt himfelfe ore night, and all his Force: 
Upon this hillthey mett. Why he could tell 

The inch where Richmond ftood , where Richard fell; 
Befides what of his knowledge he can fay, 

‘He had Authenticke notice, from the Play; 
Which I might gueffe, by muftring up the Ghofts 
And policyes not incident to Hofts: 

But cheifly by that one perfpicuous thing, 
Where he miftooke a Player, for a King. 


(1) Bofworth ficld. 


EVs For 
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For when he would have fayd , King Richard 
dyed, 

And call'd, a horfe , ahorfe; he, Burbidge cry’de, 
How ere his talke , his company pleas’d well, 
His Mare went truer then his Chronicle: 

And even for confcience fake unfpurr’d, unbeaten; 


Brought us fix miles, and turn’d tayle at Neweaten. 


From thence, to Coventry, where wee fcarcely dine; 

Our ftomackes only warmid with zeale and wine: 
And then as if wee ,were predeftin’d forth, 
Like Lot from Sodome , fly to Killingworth, 

The Keeper of the Caftle was from home, 

Soe thathalfe mile wee loft; yet when wee come 
‘An Hof receiv'dus there , wee’lnere deny him, 
My Lord of Leiflers man; the Parfon by him: 

Who had no other proofe to teftify- 

He ferv'd thatEarle, but Age and Bandery. 
Away for fhame , why {hould foure miles devide 

W.rwickeand us? they that haue horfes ride; 
“Athortmuile from the towne , an humble (1) Shrine: 


(1) Guyes CIF | 
. Ag 


a GS.) : 


At footé of an high Rock confifts, in figns 

og Guy and his devotions ; who there flande - 
Ugly and huge , more then a man on shands; 

His helmet fteele, his gorgete male, his theilg » 
Brafs, made the Chappell fearefull as a Feild. 
And let this anfwere all the Popes complaints, 
Wee fett up Gyants though wee pull downe “ainres, | 
Beyond this, in the roadway as wee went, 
Pillar ftancs, where this Coloffus leant ; 
Where he would fighand lone, and for hearts cafe 
Df times write verfes ( fome fay ) fuch asth 
Here will I languifh in ths fily Bower 

ph my true Love triumpbes in yon kigh Toaur 


No other hinderance now but wee way patfe 
Cleare to ourInne; Oh there an Hoftelfe was, 
To whome the Cafile and the dun-Cov are 
Sights after dinner, thee is morning ware. 
Her whole Behaviour borrowed was, and mixe, 
alfe foole , halfe puppet, and her pace betwixe 
Meafure and ligge , her court’fy was an honour; 
Wer gate , as ifher Neighbour had out-gon her. 


Shee 


(60) 
Shee was barrd up in whale-bones which doe leef 
None of the whales length ; for they reach he 
knees: | 
Off with her head, and then fhee hath a middle+ 
As her wat ftands , aos lookes like the new-| 
Fiddle, 
The favorite Theorbo ( truth to tell yee) 
Whofs neck and throat are deeper , then the belly, 
Have you feene Monkyes Chain’d about the 
Loynes : \ 
Or portle-potts with rings , ivf foe thee ioynes 
“Her felfe together: A drefling fhee dath love 
In a {mall Print below , and Tex: aboue. 
What though her name be King, yet tis noe treafo 
Not breach of ftatute, for toaike the reafon 
Of her brancht Ruffe ,, a Cubit every Pole: 
If:eme to wound her, but {hee ftrook the ftroke 
t our departure ; and our worthipps there 
Pay d for our Tittles deare as any where: 
Though Beadles and Profeffors both haue done, 
Yet every Inne claimes Augmentation. 


Pleafe 
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Beate you walke outand fee the (1) Caftle? come 

The owner faith itis a Schollers home ; 

{place of ftrength and health ; in the fame Fort, 

fou would conceive a Caftle and a Court. 

C he Orchards, Gardens, Rivers ,and the Aire, 

Doe with the Trenches, Rampires, Walls compares 

it feemes nor Art nor Force can intercept it, 

As if a Lover built, a Souldier kept it. 

Jp to the Tower, though itbe fteepe and high, 
Wee doe not climbe but walke ; and thongly. 

the eye ‘ 
Seeme to be weary, yet our feet are ftill 

In the fame Pofture cozen’d up the hill: 

And thus the workemans Art deceaves our fence, 

Making thofe Rounds of pleafure a Defence. 

As wee defcend, the (2) Lord of al shs frame 

The honorable Chancellour towards us came, 

WAbove the hill there blew a gentle breath, 

Wet now. wee fee a gentler gale beneath: 

The praife and wellcome of this Knight did make 
(1) Warwick Cafle, (2) Sr, Falky Grivel, 

fe ' : > The 
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he feat more elegant ; every word he fpake | 
Was wine and Mufick, which he did expofe 
To us, if all our Art couldcenfurethofe. 
With him there wasa(1) Prelate, by his place 
Arch-deacon to the Byfhopp, by his face, 
A greater man; for that, did counterfeie 

Lord Abbot of fome Covent flanding yet, 

A corpulent Relique: maery and tis finne 
Some Purtian gets not his face call’d in; 
Amongft Leane Brethren it may Scandall bring, 


Who feeke for parity in every thing. 

For us, let him enioy all that God fends, 
Plenty of Fleth, of Livings, and of Freinds, 
Jmagine here us ambling downe the fireet, 
Circling in Flower, making both ends meet: 
Where wee fare well foure dayes, and did com 
plain, | 
Like harveft folkes , of weather and the raine x 


And on the feaft of Barthol’mew wee try 


(1) Arch = deacon Burton. | 


(63) | 

hat Revells that Saint keepes at [1.7] Banbury. 
th’ name of God Amen, firft to begin, 

r he Altar was tranflated to an lane ; 

Wee lodged in a Chappell by the figne, 

3ut in a banquerupt Taverne by the Wine 
Befides our horfes ufage made us thinke 

Twas ftill a Church , (2 for they in Coffins drinké 
As if twere congruous that the Ancients lye 
Dlofe by thofe Alters in whofe faith they dye. 
Now yee beleeve the Church hath good variety@ 
OF Monuments, when Inns haue fuch fatiety; 
Bur hothing leffe: ther’s no Injcription there ; 

Me the Church -swardins namts of the laft yeare; 
maftead of Saints in Windowes and on Walls, 

dere Bucketts hang , and there a Cobweb falls $ 
Would you not fweare they loue Antiquity , 

Who ruth the Quire for perpetuity ? 

Whilft all the other paucment and the floore . 
Are fupplicants to | the Surveyors power 


Cx} Banbury at the figne of the Alter are 
[2] Which ferve for troughs in the backfides 
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of the high wayes, that he would gravell keepe; 

For elfe in Winter fure ie will bee deepe. | 

If not for Gods , for Mr Wheailyes fake 

Levell the walkes; FupBBES thefe Pittfalls make 

Him f{prainea Le@ure, or mifplace a 1oynt 

Inhislong Prayer, or his Fiveteenth point: 

Thinke you the Dawes or Stares can fett him 

right? 

Surely this finne upon your heads muft light, 

And fay, Beloved, what unchriftian charme 

Is this? you have not left a Legg , or Arme 

Of an Apoftle: think you, were they whole , 

That they would rife , at leaft affume a Soule! 

Tht not ? tis plaine ; All the Idolatry 

Lyes in your folly, not th’ Imagery. 

‘Tis well the Pinnacles are falne in twaine, 

For now the Divell, thould he, tempt againe, 

Hath noe advantage of a place foe high; 

Fooles hee can dah you from your Gadery 

- Where all your Medly meete ; and doe compare, 

pet what youlearne , but whois longeft there ; 
Th 
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The Purisan, the Anabaprift, Brownif, 

ike agrand fallet: Tinkers , what a towne ift ? 

the Croffes alfo , like old Rumps of trees, 

ire ftooles for horfemen that haue feeble knees; 

varry noe heads aboue ground: They which tell, 

‘hat Chrift hath nere defcended into Hell, 

ut to the Graue, his Pidture buried haue 

4 a far deeper dungeon then a Graue: 

hat is defcended to endure what paines 

he Divell can think, or fuch Difciples braines. 

lo more my greife, in fauch prophane abufes 

ood Whipps make better Verfes, thenthe Mufess 

way and locke not back , away whilft yer 

he Church is ftanding, whilft the benefice 

Hf feeing it remaines ; ere long you {hall 

aue that rac’t downe, and cal’d Apecrsphal 

nd in fome Barne heare cited many an Author, 

ate Stubbs, Anne Askew , or the Ladyes daugtrer ; 

Which fhall be urg’d for Fathers. Stopp difJaine 

Then Oxferd once appeares , Satyre refraine. 

seighbours how hath ouranger thus out gon’s? 
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Ts not Saint Giles’s this : and that Saint Tobns ® 
Wee aye return’d. but iuft with foe much ore 
‘As Raleigh from his Voyage , and noe more, 


Non recito cuiquam nifi amich , idque coacivs y 


Non ubives , coramye quibuflaber. 
Hor, Ser.1.Sat.40 
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Ses Skul ss nena ee ofhg 


TO THB. 

INEW-BORNE PRINCE, 

Upon the Apparition of a Starr, and the . 
following Ecclypfe. 


ee | 
VV As Heavhe afray’d to be out - done on 
3 Earth - 


When Thou wert borne Great Prince , that is 
‘brought forth 7 
Another light to helpe the aged Sunn, 
Left by Thy lufter he might be Out-fhone? 
‘Or were th’ obfequious Starres fo ioy’d to view 
Thee, that they thought their Countlefic Eyes - 
to few | 
For fuch an obie& ; and would needes create 
A better Influence to attend thy State ¢ 
Or wouldthe Fates thereby {hew tothe Earth 
A Cxfars Birth, as oncea Caxfars Death? 

i E's And 


(68) 
And was’t that newes that made pale Cynthia rus 
yn fo great haft to intercept the Sunn; ; 
And envioufly , fo fhee might gaine Thy fight, 
Would darken him from whome fhee had her. 
light? | 
Myfterious prodigies yet fure they bee, 
Prognofticks of a rare profperity : 
For can thy Life promife leife good t© meaty 


Whofe Birth was th’ Envy , and the Care of — 
Heav'n¢. 7 


(69} 
Rn Rin SR a TE nana 
ON THE BIRTH OF THE YOUNG 
PRINCE CHARLES. 


| 7 Hen private Men gett fonnes they gee 
VV a fpoone, 

Without Ecclypfe, or any Starr at noone: 
When Kings gett fonnes , they get withall 
fupplyes 

And fuccours , farr beyond all Subfedyes. 
Wellcome Gods Loane, thou Tribute to the ftate, 
Thou Mony newly coyn'd, thou Fleete of Plate ; 
Thrice happy Childe; whome God thy Father feat 
To make him rich without a Parliamene. 
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PURITANE, 


Ne Y madd, o noble Feftus , 
£ &When zeale and godly knowledge 
“Haue put mee in hope 
To deale with the Pope, 
As well as the beft in the Colledge ? 
Boldly I preach, hatea Croffe , hate a Surplice, 
Miters, Copes, and Rotchets: 
Come heare mee pray nine times a day, 
And fill your heads with Crotchets. 


In the howfe of pure Emanuel 
J had my Education ; | 
Where my friends furmife 

I dazeld mine Eyes, 

With the Light of Revelation. 
- Boldly I preach, Kee Beards 3 
F 4 | “They 
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“They bound mee like a Bedlam, 
They lafh’t my foure poore quarters 
Whilft this I endure 
Faith makes mee fure— Aa - 


To be One of Foxes Martyrs. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


Thefe iniuryes I fuffer ‘ 
Through Anti-Chrifts perfwafions¢ 
Wake of this: Chaine, 
Neither Rome nor Spaine 
Can refift my ftrong invafions. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


Of the Beafts ten hornes (God blefie us} 
Y haue knock’t of three allready ; 
If they let mee alone, 
Tle leaue him none; 
But they fay I am too heady. — 
 - Boldly I preach, &e. 


When 


(73). 
When I fack’d the Seaven-hilid Citty 
| mett the great redd Dragon: 
[ kept him aloofe 
With the armour of proofe, 
Though here I haue never arag on. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


With a fiery Sword and Targete 

here fought 1 with this moniter: 

But the fonnes of pride 

My zeale deride, 

And all my deedes mifconier. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


-unhorft the whore of Babel 

With a Launce of Infpiratione: 

made her ftinke, 

And fpill her drinck 

in the Cupp of Abominations. 
Boldly I preach, &e, 


FE ¢ {kane 


a Gye. 9) 
T haue rene two in a Vifion, 
With a Flying Booke betweene them 
I haue bin in difpaire 
Fiue times a yeare, 
And cur'd by reading ahi: 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


I obferv’d in Perkins Tables 

The black Lines of Damnation : 

Thofe crooked veines 

Soe ftruck in my braines, 

That I fear’d my Reprobation 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


In the holy tongue of Chanaan — 
I plac’d my chiefeft pleafure: 

Till I pricke my foote 

With an Hebrew roote, 

That I bledd beyond all meafure. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 


§ appear 
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appear'd before the Arch - Bifhopp , 
‘nd all the high Commiflion : 

gaue him noe Grace , 


sut told him to his face 


That he favour’d Superflition. 
Boldly I preach, hate a Croffe, hate a Surplice, 


Miters, Copes, and Rotchets: 
Come heare mee pray nine times a day, 
And fill your heads with Crotchets. 
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Se 
4 UPON : 


; WINDOWES, 


SPT Ell mee, you Anti-Saintes , why braffe 
A With you is thorter liv’d then glaffe? 
And why the Saintes haue feap’r their falls 
Better from Windowes, then from Walles? 
is it, becaufe the Brethrens fires 
Maintaine a Glafs-houfe at Blackfryars? 
Next which the Church fands North and South, 
And Eaft and Weft the Preachers mouth, 
Or is't, becaufe fuch painted ware 
Refembies fomething that you are, 
Soe py’de, foe feeming , foe unfound 
Jn manners, and in do@rine, found, 
That, out of Emblematick witt, 
Yeu 


(78) 

You fpare your felves in fparing it? 

If it be foe, then Faireford boat 

Thy Church hath kept, what all haue loft; 
And is preferved from the bane 

Of either watr, or Puritane: 

Whofe life is colour’d in thy paint ro 

The Infide droffe, the Outfide Sainte, 
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{COPOUEDUBDDLIOTES 


IN QUENDAM 


ANNIVERSARIORUM 
SERTP TOR EM, 


Ter circum Yliacos raptaverat Heflora muros. 


Ven foe dead Heftor thrice wastriumph'd oft 
The Walls of ee , thrice flaine when fate 

Thad done: 
So did the barbarous Greekes before their Hoatt 
Torment his afhes , and profane his ghoatt: 
‘As Henyryes vault, his Peace, his Sacred Hearfe, 
“Are torne and batter?d by thine Anniverfe. 
Was’t not enough Nature and firengsb were foes, 
But thou muft yearly martker him in Profe ? 
Or do*ft thou thinke thy rauing phrafe can make 
A lowder Eccho then the Almanake ? 
Truft mee , November doth more ghafily locke 


In 
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In Dade and Hoptens pennyworth , then. thy 


booke: 

And fadder record their fixt figure beares, 
Then thy falfe-printed and ambitious teareg, | 
For were it not for Chriftmas, which is nigh, 
When f{oice, fruit-earen, and digefted pye, 
Call for waft paper; noe man could make thift, 
How to imploy thy writings to his thrift. 
Wherefore forbeare for pitty, or for fhame, 
And let fome richer pen redeeme his fame , 
From rottennefl2, Thou leaue him captive ; fince 
Soe vile a Price ne're ranfom’d fuchaPrince, 
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Or is it griev’d ( Bement) the memory 

Of fuch a Story, fuch a Booke as Hee, 
Phat fuch a Coppy through the world were read, 
denry yet lines, Though he be buried. 
t couldbe wiih’d, that every Eye might beare 
dis eare good witnefle that he ftill were here; 
(hat forrow rul’d the yeare sand by that Sunne 
zach man could tell you how the day had runne: 
) twere an honeft boaft, for him could fay, 

haue bin bufy , and wept out the day 

.emembring him. An Epitaph would laf, 
Were fuch a trophee, fucha banner plac’r 
Ipon His Coarfeas this; Here a man lyes 
4h flaine by Henryes dart, not Deflinyes, 
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Why this were medicinable , & would heale, 
Though the whole languith’t, halfe the common* 
weale, . | 
But for a Cobler to goe burne his Capps 
Andcry, the Prince , the Prince, 6 dire milhappe ! 
Or a Geneva - bricegroome, after grace, 
"To throw his Spoufe ith’ fire ; or fcratch her face 
To th’ tune of th’ lamentation ; or delay 
His Friday Capon till the sabbath day : 
Or an old Popifh- Lady halfe vow - dead , 
To faft away the day in Ginger -bread : 
For him to write fuch Annalls ; all thefe things 
Doe open laughrers, & fhutt up griefe: {prings. 
‘Tellmee, what iufter , or more Congruous Peere , 
Then Ale, to iudge of workes begott of Beere, 
Wherefore forbeare, or,if thou print the next, 
Bring Bese Notes, oF take a Meamr Text. 
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PONS BORIS pas 


ON 
CHRIST--CHURCH PLAY 
‘Ned y WOODST OCK. 


Fwee, at Woodftock , haue not pleafed thofe ; 
Whofe clamorous Iudgments lye in urging 
noes , 
And, for the want of whifflers, haue deftroy’ d 
Th'Applaufe, which wee with vizards hadd enioy’ds 
Wee are not forry; for fuch witts as thefe 
~ibell our Windowes of'tner, then our Playes ; 
Dr , if Their patience be moov’d, whofe Lipps 
Jeferve the knowledge of the ProGorthips , 
Ir iudge by houfes, as their howfes goe, 
Jot caring if their caufe be good or noe; 
Jor by defere, or fortune can be dratphe 
o credit us , for feare they loofe their pawne, 
Vee are not greatly forry: but if any, 


G2 Free 
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Free from the Yoake of che ingaged many y 
That dare f{peake truth even when their Head 
ftands, by 
Or when the Seniors fpoone is in the pye; 

Nor to commend the worthy will forbeare., 
Though he of Cambridge, or of Cariflenarch weres 
And not of his owne colledge; and willfhame 
To wrong the Perfon, for his Howfe , or Name 7 
Ifany fuch be greiv'd , then downe proud fpirit; 
Ifnot ; know, Nambu never conquer d Merit. 
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sSESSEESESEELERSOSED, 


TO THE 
LADYES 
; Rese “! 
NEW DRESS E; 


‘That weare their Gorgets & Rayles 
downe to their wattes, 


Adyes, that weare black ciprefs - vailes 
Turn'd lately to white linnen - rayles, 
And to your girdle weare your bands , 
And Shew your ermes inftead of hands ; 
What can you doe in Lent fo meet, 
As fitteft drefs, to weare a fheet? 
T’was once a band, ’tis now a cloake , 
An acorne one day proues an oke: 
Weare but your linnen to your feet, 
And then your band will proue a het. 
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By which devife, & wife exceffe, 
You'l doe your penance in a dreffe ; 
And none fhall know , by what they fee y 
Which Lady’s cenfur'd, & which fret 


} 
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TO LHe: 
GH ODS. t 
OF 
ROBERT WISDOME:. 


1k Hou, once a Body, ncw , but Aire, 

Arch -boicher of a Pfalme or Prayer 
From Carfax come ; 

And patch mee up a zealous Lay, 

With an old Ever and for Ay, 
Or, Al and Some. 

Dr fuch a Spirit lend mee, 

That may a Hymne downe fend mecs 
To purge my braine: 

50 Robert looke behind thee , 

Lcalt Turke and Pope doe finde thee, 
And goe to bed agaime. 
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Seo Shulason site, SeukslenStueskraskes cles oS 
Bo A POEME 

Ipon TOM CORIATTS, Crudities; 


in Commendation of the author, 
and Woike. 


doe not wonder Coryate , that thou hatt 
Ouer the Alpes, through Frasce & sauov paft, 


’archt cn thy S’kinn, and fonndred in thy feete , 
‘ainte, Thirkty, Lowzy, & didftliue to fee’t. - 

| Though thefe are Roman - fuffernigs and doe ihowe, 
What creatures back , thou hadf, could carry foe. 
| All I admyre is thy returne, and how 

: Thy Slender pofterns could thee heare, when now 
Thy obfervations whiththy braine engendered 
Waue fiuft thy maffy & volluminous heade 
Whith Mountaines, Abbyes , Churches , Synulozucs, 
1Preputiall offals, & Dutch Dialogues : 

A Burthen farr more grevious thea the weight 
r G5 Of 


{90} 


of Wyne or Slecpe, more vexinge then the freigh 
Of fruite & oyfters, which lade many a Pate, 
And fend folkes ¢rying home from Billing{gate;, 
Noe more fhall man whith mortar on bu bead 
Set forwards towards Rome: noe thouart bred 
A terror to all footmen, And all Porters , 
And all Lay -menthat will turn Iewf-exhorter; 
To flye theire conquered trade proude Englan 
then. 

Embrace this {1) Juggage which the man of men , 
Hath landed heere & change thy w/dBuday 
Into fome home Spun: Wellcome Kounde lis; 


Send of this fiulfe , thy territoryes thorough 


To treand, Wale, & Scortith Edenbereugh , 
There let this booke bee read & underftood , 
Where isno Theam nor Wrirer, halfe foe good, 


+ 


(x) Lom Coriasis booke. 
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2 rod (BP) YN PICS WG (Pa? IPC 
I PEAS Ee PS 


A 


PROPER NEW 
BALLAD 
ee ee ee 


The FAERYES FAREWELL? 
GatsO'D -A OM ER CY WDE. 
To be fung or whifded to the Tuneof rhe Meddow Brow 
bythe Learned; bythe un Learned ; 

To the Tun: of FORTY NE, 
oy Arewell Rewards & Faeries 
Good Houfwives now may fay 
For now foule Slutts in Daries 
Doe fare as well as they 
And though they fiveepe theyr Hearths no lefs 
Then Maydes were wont to doe 
Yet who of late for Cleanelinefs 


Finds fixe ~ pence in her Shoe? 


Lament, 


(92) 

Lament, lament old Abbies 

The Faries loft Command 
They did but change Priefts Babies 


But fome have changd your Land. 
And all your Children fprung from thence | 


Are now growne Puritanes: 
Who live as Changelings ever fince 


For love of your Demaines. 


At Morning & at Evening both 
You merry were & glad | | 

So little Care of Sleepe or Sloth 
Thefe Prettie ladies had 

“When Tom came home from labour | 
Or Cifs to Milking Rofe ‘ 


Then merrily , merrily went theyre Tabor 


And nimbly went theyre Toes. 


Wittnef 


(98) 


Fittnefs thofe Rings & Roundelayes 
Of theirs, which yet remaine 
Tere footed in ( yuecene Maries dayes 
On many a Grafly Playne 
ut fince of late Elizabeth 
And later Imes came in 
hey never daunc’d on any heath - 


As when the Time hath bin. 


sy which wee note the Faries 
Were of the old Proresiervl 
theyre Songs were Ave Maryes 
Theyre Daunces were Procelfion ni rh 
jut now a las they all are dead, 
fOr gone beyond the Seas 
Dr Farther for Religion fled 


Or elce they take theyre Eafe, 


A Tell- 


(94) 


A Tell-tale in theyre Company 
They never could endure’ 

And whoe fo kept not fecretly 
Theyre Mirth was punifht fure 


It was a juft & Chriftian Deed 
To pinch fuch blacke & blew 


© how the Common welth doth wane. 


Such Juftices as you. 


Now they have left our Quarters 
A Regifer they have 

Who looketh to theyre Charters 
A Man both Wife & Grave 

Ane hundred of theyre merry Prancks 
By one that I could name 


Are kept in Store conn twenty Thanks 


To William , for the fame. 


I maryell 


(95) 


marvell who his Cloake would turtie 
When Pack had led him round 


ir where thofe Walking Fires would burne 


Where Cureton would be found 
[ow Broker Would appeare to be 
For whom this Age doth mourtie 
it that theyre Spritts live in Thee 
In Thee, old Wikiam Chourne. 


“9 William Chourne of Stafford Shire 
Give Laud & Prayfes due 

Who every Meale can mend your Cheare 
With Tales both old & true, 

To iitiam all give Audience 
And pray yee for his Noddle 

for all the Faries Evidence 


Were loft, If that were Addle, 


AN 
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SCISSORS 


PEXHORTATION 


r Mr. John Hammon minifter in the parifh of 
Bewdly » for the battering downe of the Vanityes of 
_ the Gentiles, which are comprehended in a May- 
pole ; written by a Zealous Brother 

from the Black-fryers. 


He mighty Zeale which thou haft new put on, 
Neither by Prophet nor by Propherss fonne 
8 syet prevented, doth tranfport mee fo 
tyond my felfe, that, though Ine’re could go 
arr inaverfe , and all Réthmes haue defy’d 
nce Hopkins, and old Thomas Sternbold dy’de , 
Except it were that little paines I tooke 
0 pleafe good people in a prayer —booke 
hat I’fert forth, or fo) yet muft I raife 
y Spiriefor thee, who thall in thy praife 
rd up her Loynes, and furioufly run 
ee H All 


4 


4a 
. 


(98) 
All kinde of feet, faue Satans clover one. : 
Such is thy xeale , fo well dof thou exprefs its 
“Thar, cwer’e not like a Charme,) Ide fay ; Curis 
bleffe is, | 
Tneeds muft fay tig a Spiritual , thing 
To raile againft a Bifhepp , OF the King; } 
Nor are they meane adventures wee haue bin itt 
About the wearing of the Churches linnen ; 
But thefe were private quarrells: this doth fall 
Within the Compafs of the general, 
Whether it be a Pole painted, and wrought 
Farr otherwife,then from the wood ’twas brough 
Whofe head the Idoll-makers hand doth croppe, 
Wherealew’d Bird, towring upon the topp, 
Lookes like the Calfe as Horeb ; at whofe rooté 
he unyoak’t youth doth exercife his foote; 
Or whether it referve his boughes, befreinded 
By neighb’ring buthes, and by them attended: 
How eatit thou chufe but feeing it complaine 
That Baal: worfhip’t in the Groves againe! 
Tell mee how curfi am egging y what a fling 


€99) 
oF Luft do their unwildy daunces bring? 
‘The fimple wretches fay they meane no harme’} 
They doe not, furely; but their a@ions warme 
Dur purer blouds-the more: for Sathan thus 
Tempts us the more , that are more Righteous. 
Ofte hath a Brother moft fincerely gon , 
stifled in Prayer and contemplation, 
When lighting on the place where fuch repaire > f 
He viewes the Nimphes , and is quite out in’s 
wrayer. 
fe hath a Sifer, grownded in the truth ; 
feeing the iolly carriage of the youth, 
‘in tempted to the way that’s bread and bad; 
nd (wert not for our private pleafures ) had 
senounc’t her little ruffe, and goggle Eye, 
nd quite her felfe of the? Fraternity. 
That is the mirth , what is the melody 
hat fetts them in this Gentiles vanity ? 
"hen in our Sinagogue wee rayle at finne , 
nd tell men of the faults which they are in, 
sith hand and voice fo following our theames, 


Ha That 


(100) 


“phat wee put out the fideemen from their dreames. 
Sounds not the Pulp:tt , which wee then be labour 
Better, and folyer, then doth the Tabour? 

Yet, fuch is unregencrate mans folly , 

Hee loves the wicked noyfe, and hates the Holy.’ 
Routes,and wilde pleafures doe invite temptation, 
And this is dangerous for our damnation ; 
Wee mutt not move our felves but, if ware mav'd; 
Man is but man;and therefore thofe that lev’e 
Still to feeme good, would evermore difpence 
With their owne faults, fo they gaue no offence, 
If the times fweete entifing, and the blood 
‘That now begins to boyle, haue thoughtit good 
TS challenge Liberty and Recreation , 

Ler it be done in Holy contemplation : 

Brothers and Sifters in the feilds may walke ; 
Beginning of the boly worde to talke, 

Of David and Vriabs Lovely wife, 

“Of Thamar, and her luftfull Brothers ftrife ; 
"Then , underneath the hedge that woes them nex 

‘They may {ite downe, and there A out the Text. 


Ne 


(ror) 
Nor do wee want, how ere wee liue aufteere 5 
n Winter sabbath nights our lufty cheere . 
ind though the Pafors Grace , which oft doth hold 
flalfe an howre long, make the provifion cold, 
Vee can be merry; thinking’t nere the worfe | 
°o mend the matter at the fecond courfe. 
hapters are Read, and hymnes are fweetly fung, 
oyntly commanded by the nofe, and tongue ; 
hen on the worde wee diverfly dilate, 
Vrangling indeed for heat of zeale, not hate: 
Vhen at the length an unappeafed doubt 
eircely comesin, and then the light goes out, 
varknefs thus workes our peace, and wee containe 
*vur fyery fpiritts till wee fee againe. 
ill then , no voice is heard , notongne doth goes 
xcepta tender Sifter fhreike, or fo. 
uch {hould be our Delights, grave and demureg 
“ot fo abominable, not fo impure 
ss thofe thou feek’ft to hinder, but I feare 
stan will bee too frrong; his kingdomes , heres 
ww are the righteow now, nor dol know > 
H 3 How 


(ros) 
How wee fhall ere this Idol overthrow 3 
Since our fincereft Patron is decea’ft 
The number of the Righteous is decreaft. | 
But wee do hope thefe times willen, and hres 
- A Faction mighty for us; for indeede 
Wee labour all, and every Sister ioynes 
To haue Regenerate Babes foring from our Loynes: 
Befides, what many carefully haue done, 
Getting the unrighteous man, arighteous fonne. _ 
Then ftoutly on, let notthy Flock range lewdl 
In their old Vanity, thou Lampe of Bemdly. _ 
One thing I pray thee, do not too much thirft 
After Idolatryes lait Fall; but firft 
Follow this fuite more clofe 


, let it not goe 
Till ivbe thineas thou would?f haue’e: for for 
Thy Succeffors, upon the fame entayle se 
Hereafter, may take up the Whitsfen- Ale, 


- (103) 


Fan Pa Tne 
AN. 
Ek G x 


‘Upon the death of Queenc 
ANNE. 


N Oc; not a quatch fad Poets; doubt you 5 
£ “ There’s not greife enough without yous 
Ir char it will afswage ill newes , 

fo fay , Shee’s dead, that was your Mufe? 
oine-not with Death to make thefe Times 
lore grievous, then moft Grievous Rimes. 
And ift be poflible , Deare Eyes 

Che famous Univerfityes , 

both your Eyes bee Matches , Sleepe; 
Or, if you will be Loyall, weepe: 
For-beare the prefs, Theres none will looke 
3efore the Mart for a new booke, 


H4¢ Why 


(104) | 
Why fhould you tell the world what witts 
Grow at New -parkes , or Campus - pitts ? | 
Or what conceipts Youth, flumble on, 
Taking the ayre towards Trumpington ? 
Nor you graue Tutours, who doe temper 
Your Long and Short with’ Due and Semper; 
O doe not, when your owné are done, 
Make for my Ladyes eldeft Sonne 
Verfes, which he will turne to Profe, 
When he fhall read what you compofe. 
Nor for an Epithite that failes, 
Bite of your unpoéticke Nailes. 
Uniutt : Why fhould you in thefe vaines 5 
Punuh your Fiagers for your Braines ¢ | 
Know henceforth, that griefes vitall part 
Confifts in Nature, not in Art: 
And Verfes that are Studied , 
Mourne for themfelves , not for the dead, 
Heark, the Queenes Epitaph {hall bee, 
Noe other then her Pedigree: 
For lines in Bloud cutt out are ftronger 


Theg 


(105) 
‘Then lines in Marble, and laft longer‘é 
“And fuch a verfe fhall never fade, 
"That is Begotten, and not made. 

Her Father, Brother, Hufband, Kingess 
Royall relations: from her {pringes 
A Prince and Princeffe ; and from thofe 
Faire certaintyes , and rich hope growes. 
Here’s Poetry thall be fecure, 
While Britaine , Denmarke Rieine endure: 
Enough on Earth 3 what purchafe higher’, 
Sane Heaven to perfect her defire. 
And as a ftraying Starr intic’t, 
And governd thofe wife -men to Chrift: 
Evy’n foe a Herauld - starr this yeare 
Did Beckon to Her to appeare. 
A Starr which did not to our Nation 
Portend her Digh, but her Tranflation : 
For when fuch Harbingers are feene, 


God crownes a Saiat not kilis a Quenes 


(ier) 
re AN | fi 
LE GUE 
Upon the death of the Lady 
HADDINGTON 


who dyed ofthe finall Pox, 


Eare Loffe , to tell the world I greine 

were true, 
But that were to lament my felfr, not you; 
That were tocry out helpe for my affaires, 
For which nor publick thought, nor private,caress 
‘No, when thy fate I publith amongft men, 
Lthould haue power, and write with che States pen; 
I fhould innaming Thee force publicke teares, 
“And bid their Eyes pay ranfome for their Eares, 
‘Firk thy whole Life was a thort Feat of witt, 
And Death tly Attendant which did waice on it: 


To 


(108) 


To both Mankind doth owe devotion ample, 
To that their fir, to this their laf example. 
And though ’twere praife, enough ( with them 
whofe Fame 

And Vertue,’snothing but an Ample Name) 
That thou wert highly borne , ( which no ma 
doubtes } 

And fo might fwath 84f¢ Deedes in Noble Glouted 
Yet Thou thy felfein Titles didft not throud, 
And being Noble, waft nor Foole, nor Proud, 
And when thy Youth was ripe, when now the fuite 
Of all the longing Court was for Thy fruit, , 
How wifely dictt thou choofe ; foure blefled Eyes, 
The Kings and Thine, had tanght thee tobe wife. 
Did not the Beft of men Thee Virgin giue 
Into Hishandes, by which himfelfe did live? 
Nor didft thou tao yeares after talke of Force, — 
Or, Lady -like , make fuit fora Divorce: 
Who, when their owne wilde Luft is falfely pene, 
Cry out m7 Lord , my Lord is impotent. 

Nor haft thou in his nuptiall armes enioy’d 


Barret 


(To9) 


Barren imbraces, but wert girl’d and boy’d: 
Twice- pretty - ones thrice worthier were their 
youth 
Might theebut bring them up, that brought them 
forth. 
Shee would haue taught them bi a thoufand 
ftraines; 
Her Bloud runns in their Manners , not their Veines, 
‘That Glory isaLye; ftate a graue Sport; : 
And Country Sickneffe, aboue health at Court. 
Oh what a want of her loofe Gallants haue, | 
‘Since fhee hath chang’d her Window for a Graue ; 
‘From whence thee us’d to dart out witt fo faft, 
And ftick them in their Coaches as they paft? 
Who now fhall make well-coulour’d vice looke 
pale? 

Or a curl’d Meteor with her Eyes exhale, 

And talke him into nothing ? who fhall dare | 
Tell barren braines they dwell in fertill haire? . 
Who now fhall keepe ould Counteffes in awe, 
And by tart Similyes , repentance draw 


From 


{r110) 
From thofe » Whome Preachers had given ore? 
even fuch . 
Whome Sermons could not reach, her Arrowes couch 
Hereafter Fooles {hall profper with applaufe, : 
And wife menfmile, andno man aske the caufes © 
Hee of fourefeore , three n ight capps , and two baires 5 >| 
Shall marry her of iwenty, and get Heyres, 
Which thall be thought bis owne; and none thall fay, 
Bue, tis a wondrous blefing, and he may. 
Now ‘which ismore then p pitty) manya Knight, 


Which can doe more then quarrel , lefs then fight, 
Shall choofe his weapons, ground’; draw Seconds 
_ thither, : | 

Putup his fword, and notbe laughe atneyther. 
Oh thou deform’d un woeman - like Difeafe, _ 
That plowf up Aiefh and bloud, & there fow’it peafe 


And leav’ft fuch printeson Beauty, that doft come 


As clouted foon do. on a floore of lome; 

Thou that of faces hony -combes dott make y 

And of two breafs, two cullenders, forfake 

Thy deadly trade; chou now art rich, gine ore, 
And 


ee 
. 


(x11) 


And Re our Curfes call thee forthno more. 
Or, if thouneeds will-magnify thy power y 
Goe Where thou art invoked every houre 
Among ft the Gamfters,where they name thee thicke 
At the Jaf maine, or the laf pocky nicke. 

Get thee a Lodging meare thy Clyent, Dice, 
There thou {halt pra@ice on more then one vice, 
There’s wherewithall to entertaine the Pox , 
There’s more then reajoz, there's rime for’t, the Box, 
Thou who haft fuch fuperfluous ftere of game, 
Why ftruckft thou one whofe ruineis thy ihame? 
10, thou haft murdred where thou fhouldit haue kif § 
“And, where thy fhaft was needfull, there it mift. 
Thou fhouldft haue chofen out fome homely face, 
Where thy ill-favour'd kindneffe might adde- 
igtace , | 
“That men might fayshow beauteous once was {hee § 
‘Or, whata peece, ere {hee was feaz’d by Thee? 
“Thou fhouldft haue wrought on fome fuch Ladyes 
emould 


“That ne’re did loue her Lord, nor ever could 


Vatill 


(rr. } 


Untill thee were deform'd, thy tyranny 

Were then within the rules of charity. 

But upon one whofe beauty was a boue — 
Allfort ofart, whofe loue was more then loue, 
On her to fix thy ugly counterfett , 

Was to ere& a Pyramide of Jett; 

And put out fire to digg a turfe from hell, 
And place it where a gentle Soule fhould dwell. 
A Soule which in the Body would not ftay, 
When twas noe moreabody, nor good clay, 
But a huge Ulcer. O thou heay'nly race, 

Thou Soule that fhunn’ft th’ infeétion of thy cafe 5 
Thy houfe, thy prifon, Pure Soule, fportlefs, faire, 
Reft where no Heat, no Cold, no compounds are: 
Reft in that country and inioy that eafe , : 
“Which thy frayle flefh deny’de, and her difeafe.. 


ON 


(13) 
SBR SC IC Gn aa a Tin ST 
O N THE 
LADY ARABELLA. 


. Ow doe I thanke thee Death , & biefle thy 
HB power, “y ae i 
That 1 haue pai the Guard,and feap'dthe Tower: 
And now my Pardon is my Epitaph , 

And a fmall cofin my poore Carkaffe hath. 

For at thy charge both foule and body were 
Enlarg’d at laft, fecur’d from hope and feare. 
That amongit Samees , thisamongtt Kings is lay’d, 
And what my Birth did claime, my Dédto hath, 
payd. 


f (115) : 
2 An BL EGIE written upon the death, : 
Of Dr. RAVIS Bilhop of LONDON. 


7 Hen I paft Paules , and travell’d in that 

V alte | : 7 
Where all our Britaine - Sinners {weare and talke , 
Duld Harry - ruffians , Bankerupts, Southf: ayers, 3 
‘And youth, whofe confenage is as ould, as theirs ; 
ind then beheld the Body of my Lord, 
Tredd under foote by vice that he abhorr’d: 
t wounded mee the Landlord of all times 
hould let long liues, and leafes totheir crimes , ~ 
nd to his fpringing Honour did afford 
carce foe much timeas to the Prophetts gourd. 
et fince {wift flightes of vertue haue aptends, 
ike breath of Angells, whicha bleffing fends 
nd vanifheth withall; whilft fouler deedes , 
xpect a teadious harveft for bad feedes: 
blame not Fame and Nature if they gaue 
‘here they could giue noe more, their laftaGrave. 
ad wifely doe thy greived Freinds forbeare 

I 2 Bubbles, 


| (116) 
Bubbles ; and Alablafler - Boyes ro reare 
On thy religious duft: for men did know 
Thy life, which fuch Isfions cannot {how 
For thou haftitrod among thofe happy Ones; 
Who truft not in their Superfcriptions, 
Their hired Epitaphs, and periur’d ftone ; 
Which oft be lyes the Soule when thee is gon; 
And durft committe thy body as it lyes 
‘Lo Tongues of living men, nay unborne Eyes. 
What profitts thee a fheete of lead? what good . 
If on thy coarfe a marble quarry ftood? 
Let thofe thar feare their Rifing , purchafe vaults, — 
And reare them ftatues to excufe their faults: 
Asif, like Birds thatpeck at painted Grapes, 
The ludge knew not their per{ons, from their fhap so 
Whi Thou'affured, through thy eafyer duf, a 
Shale rife at firft,they would not though they multe 
Nor needes the (1) Chanceluur boaft,whofe Pyramig 
Aboue the Hewf and .Alrer reared is: : 
For though thy bedy fill a viler roome, 4 


4 


be Bey ve : 3 7 
Thou {haicnotchiage Deedes with him for his Tombes 


(1) Tue Lord Chanecil ur ELastens Taimbe in the Quire, — 


( 4i7 ) 
he Belodea gen Seale. fe SascbneabraSle cs 


AN 
Bich G DB» 


Upon the death of his owne Father. 


Incent Corbet, farther knowne 

By Poynters name, then by his owne, 
Here lyes ingaged till the Day 
Of raifing bones, and quickning clay, 
Nor wonder, Reader, that he hath 
Two Surnames in his Epitaph , 
For this one did comprehend 
All that two Familyes could lend. 
And if to know more Arts then any 
‘Could multiply. one into many , 
Here a Colony lyes, then 
Both of qualityes , and men. 
Yeares he liv’d well nigh fourfcore, 
But count his vertues he liv’d more; 

13 And 


(18) 


aad inibee him f doeing good, 

He liv’d their age, beyond the Flood. 
Should wee undertake his Story , | 

Truth would feeme fain’d , and plaineffe , glory: 
Befide this Tablet were ta{mall, 

Add to the pillers and the wall. 

‘Yet of this Volume much is found, 
Written in many a fertill ground; 

\here the Printer thee affords, « 

leareh for paper, Trees for words. 

He was natures Factour here, 

And Legier lay for every Sheire. © 

To fupply the ingenious wants 

OF fome fprung fruites, and forraigne plants. 
Simple he was , and wife withall; 

His purfe nor. bafe , nor prodigall ; 
Poorer in fubftance , then in freinds; 
Furure and publicke were his endes;. ° 
His confcience, like his dyett, fuch 

As neither tooke, nor left too much: 

Soe that made Lawes were ufeleffe growne 


To 


(rr9)_ 
he needed but his owne, 
Jid he his Neighbours bid, like thofe 


hat feaft them only to enclofe 
Or with their roft me 


To him, 


ate racke their rents , 


their confents ? 
toe; the free meetings at his boord 


vid but one litterall fence afforde; 
loe Clofe or Aker underftood , 

ut only loae and neighbourhood, 

efides his fame, his goods , his life . 
-¢ left a greiv'd Sonne, and 4 wife, 
TAaUNnge Sorrow, not to be beleiv'd, 
‘hen the Sonne and Heix 


and cozen them with 


Cy is greiv’d, 
Ryade then, and mourne » What ere thouare 
That dooft hope to haue a paré 


In honeft Epitaphs , leaft being dead, 
Thy life bee written » and not read, 


Sea oe 


Mr. RICE the Manciple ; 
| OF 
CHRIST-CHURCH 

ty eed 


Focan doubt Rice butto th’ Eternall place 

¥y Thy fouleis edd, that did bur know thy 
mace’ . 
Whofe body was foe light, it might haye gone 
To Heav’ne without a Refurrection, 
ndecd thou wert all Type 3 thy Limmes were | 
Mignes, | 
Thy Arteryes but Mathematicke lines: 
Asif swe foules had made thy compound good, 
That both thould live by faish, and none by dloot, 
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